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looking at herself in the little silver framed “ What’s all this rubbish ?” she asked. 

of it. ’ > bracelet -anyone who wefrs it hfs got to 

“ Inhere,” d said Gerald, “if you're sure speak the truth. This chain^makes^-ou as 
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He led the invisible Princess to one of the 
mirrors and held her in front of it by the 
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“ Righto,”' said Gerald, putting his heavy Next moment Gerald's voice spoke out of 

of all I shall take three steps backward and “ So did you us,” said Jimmy. 
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thrilling talfof the burglars, and the warning 
Oerald told the story with the 


Jjfii H§SP 

other fish to fry in half a^ jiff, and if the ^ There was. Jhe tail-board of a cart shed 

"SSSisSSivS^i- zSSSSfr 


SSS-SSSiS 2SSSl-~'- 

with a duster, but concealment was vain. “Of course it's real," said Kathleen. “Go 

And all the way Gerald’s lips were shut into Gerald nodded and resumed 
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“Are you on?" said Gerald, in h 


^k^SAksB£ 


wm&mm- 





STRAND MAGAZINE. 





































STRAND MAGAZINE. 


rouge, or 


> spare? 


w .demoiselle’s pale fingers 
pulled out a dozen hairpins, and down came 
the loveliest blue-black hair, hanging to her 
knees in straight, heavy lines. 

have not the false hair, nor the rouge. And my 
teeth—you want them also, without doubt ? ” 
She showed them in a laugh. 


that she was such a brick in disg 
onder why crimson lake always ta 
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bit by a rockery that made a steady floor for 
the tea-table—was most delightful, though 
the thoughts of four out of the five were 
busy with the coming play, and the fifth had 
thoughts of her own that had nothing to do 



•^ho'tu.d have thought,” murmured 
Gerald, pensively sucking the brush and 
gazing at the paper mask he had just painted, 


interval of slamming 
silences, feet that flew 

P It was still good day¬ 
light when the dinner- 
rang—the signal had been 
agreed upon at tea-time, and 
irefully explained to Eliza. 
* 1 moiselle laid down her 
and passed out of the 
t-yellowed hall into the 
yellow gas-light of the 
> - room. The giggling 
>pen before her, and 

closed ; streaks of daylight showed above 

table-cloths of the school dining-tables were 
supported on the clothes-line from the back¬ 
yard. The line sagged in a graceful curve, 
but it answered its purpose of supporting the 
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to t J to undo that door. ° 8 g 
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